Desire by Price, Elizabeth
Masthead Logo The Iowa Review
Volume 19
Issue 1 Winter Article 9
1989
Desire
Elizabeth Price
Follow this and additional works at: https://ir.uiowa.edu/iowareview
Part of the Creative Writing Commons
This Contents is brought to you for free and open access by Iowa Research Online. It has been accepted for inclusion in The Iowa Review by an
authorized administrator of Iowa Research Online. For more information, please contact lib-ir@uiowa.edu.
Recommended Citation
Price, Elizabeth. "Desire." The Iowa Review 19.1 (1989): 26-26. Web.
Available at: https://doi.org/10.17077/0021-065X.3697
Desire Elizabeth Price 
When we met we were all desire. 
There was nothing I wouldn't have given up. 
Life was a corollary to love. 
It occurred somewhere in the distance. 
Not like a bell or wind but further even. 
Like a previous life we sense in unexpected moments. 
The roof, the beach, the orchard. 
The canoe aimless on illegal waters. 
In love our purpose is reflected in everything. 
We leave things where we find them. 
We take away only memory. 
And later on, in parting, we grieve for ourselves. 
We grieve and we grieve. 
And before sleep we compose our lover's body. 
We pretend it is something we can never really have. 
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